

ictauc 


wannioti' 


ftficUiVrmeojyfto 

Ke doing fo, put fborth to Seas* 

Where when men bin, theie’s fildotnc cale. 

For now the w\nde begin* to blow, 

Thunder aboue, and deepes below, 

Makes fuck Tnquict,thai the fhip 
Should houfc him f afe, is wrackt and Iplit, 

^nd he (good Prince) honing all Ion, 

By waues, from coaft is toil : 

All petifhen of manof pclfe, 

Ne ought efcapen’dbut hinVelfc j 
Till fortune tried with doing bad. 

Threw him a (horc to giue him glad t 

Andhcerebc comestwhat OiaU benext* 

Pardonold Gturer^thu long’s the Tex'. 

Euter Pericles wtt. - 

Per. Yet ccaffc your ire, your angry Stars of heaut n 
Winde,Rainc, and Thunder .-Remember earthly man 
]s but a fubRance that muft yeeld to you ; 

A«d I (as fits my nature) io obey you. 

Alaffc.the Se» s hath caft me on the , 

Wafht me from (hore to fhore.and left my breat 
Nothing to thinkc on ,but enfuing death; 

Let it fuffice the greatneffe of your powers 
To baue baeft a prince pf all hixfortuoct. 

And hauingthrownchim fromyt*'*' "*0 
Here to haue death in peace, is all 

Enter 

I. Whatjtopelch? 
a. Ha, come and bringaway 

SsWhatpatch-biecch, Ifay. 

9 . What lay you M after ? 
i.Looke bow thou rtisreft now. 

Come away or lie fetch thee with a 

9 . Faith Maftcr.1 am thinking of the poote 
That were caft away befoie vs,cucn now. ^ ^ 
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1 1 • Alafte P<x>K lbules,ic greeued my heart to beare 
what pittifull cries they made to vs, to heipe th«a, 
Wheo(''^^®‘^*y) wccould fcarfely heipe our felue*. 

} .Nay Matter, fald not 1 as much, 
when I faw thePorpas.how he bounft and tumbled ? 
They fay.they arehalfcfi(h,faalfcflelh : 
a plague on them, they nere ceme but I looke to b« walhc 
Mailer, I Maruell how the ftflies Hue in the Sea ? 

t . Why as men do a Laud, 

The great ones cat vp the little ones : 

I can compare our rich Mifers, to nothing fo titly 
As to a Whale ; he piaies and tumbles, 

Driuing the poorc Fry before him. 

And at laft deuoure them alUt a moutbfidl. 

Such wlialeshaue Xheard^ena’tb land, 
who neuct leaue gapng, till they fwallowed 
The whole ParifhjChjutcb, Steeple, Bds and all. 

Per. A pretty Moirall, 

$ .But Matter^ if I had beeoe the Scmr, 
inthcBclftey. 


I would haue bene 
a. Why man? 

' 3 .Becaufe he fhould haue fwallowed me coo. 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

I would haue kept fuch a tangling of thebds, 

Thathe would nauer haue left, 

*1W he caft Sels fteeple,Chiirch and rarifh rp agakie : 

But tfthe good King Simenidej wete of my minde. 

Per. SimemiJts ? 

3 . We would purge the land of theft didoes. 

That robthc Bee of her hony. 

Per.How from the fenny fitbieA of the fta. 

Theft fifhm tell the infirmities of men. 

And fton* there watry Empire recolleff. 

All that may men approue, or men decc^. 

Peace be at your la^ur,honcft fiflietoieo. 

a « Honeft, good fellow, what’s that,if h be a day fits you. 
Search out of thc Kalender, and no body lookeafteilt ? 

^ C * Per , 


/ 
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